Sorez sighed and stood up stretching to loosen her shoulders. How long had she been studying for? The last few hours were a blur of numbers and facts that seemed timeless.

"I could use some fuckin' air . . . ." Sorez murmured to herself as she shuffled outside into the library courtyard. She rolled her eyes as she saw the dudebro tiger out there smoking. He was such a stereotypical frat boy she had to wonder how he even functioned, with popped polo collar and a backward hat. Whatever, she could catch a quick break and get back to studying. She stood as far back from him as she could and tried to take in some fresh air without coughing on a lungful of smoke.

"Hey babe, need a ciggy?" The tiger bro smiled and held up a half-consumed pack, one cigarette poking up out of the rest. Sorez eyed it suspiciously. Did she really want to take something from this guy? But as the warmth of his secondhand smoke hit her lungs in the cold autumn air her head swam a bit.

"Ew, no fuck off you creep." Sorez took a step back and her lip curled into a small snarl. Something felt off though, that smoke seemed so warm and so strangely fragrant, not like most cigarettes.

"Damn girl, you need to chill the hell out. You sure I can't tempt ya?" He grinned still holding up the cig.

"Dude, beat it I said no, I don't . . . want it." Her eyes fixated on it as she smelled the smoke billowing around her. A vague hint of cinnamon on the air as she felt this strange haze eating at her impulse control.

"You sure 'bout that?" He cocked an eyebrow at her. That smug prick! She'd show him!

"What the hell . . . ." With that, she snatched the cigarette in a sudden flash of unthinking impulse. It took her a second to realize it needed a light and grumblingly let him light her up. The very first puff hit her like a soft billowing freight train made of clouds. The warm smoke filled her lungs seemingly beyond capacity, the warmth radiating into her chest. It tasted of cinnamon candy, a warm spicy flavor that seemed to soak into her whole body. "Damn, that's good stuff! What brand is this?" Normally she wouldn't engage further with a guy like this but she was so blown away and dizzied by that first hit she could feel her usual reservations crumbling.

"It's new. Good shit, right?" He smiled a lecherous smile at her and took a drag on his own. It was a different brand Sorez noticed as she took her second hit, concern welled up inside her but it couldn't quite overcome her sense of airy calm.

"No shit? So, like, where'd you get it?" She grinned at him a bit. Internally she chastised herself for sounding so ditzy there but that thought washed away with another drag as she finished the cigarette. He smiled and offered her another.  Unthinking she took it and lit it as she waited for his answer.

"Well, me and a few of the other bros in biochem made it. Cool, right?" He leered at her, staring down at her breasts. She couldn't help but blush and subtly lift her arm under them to show them off a bit more. Were they bigger?

"Super cool!" She nodded and giggled as she took another hit. Something felt wrong but she couldn't quite place what exactly. Maybe the cute muscley guy could help her? He did seem pretty smart if he was in biochem! Slowly the pieces tried to connect.

"It really seems to be working, I'm impressed!" He was still staring at her chest. She kind of liked that though. She could feel her boobs push forward with every deep inhalation of smoke.

"So, um, like, what does it do?" Should she know this? It felt like she should be able to figure it out, something was definitely different! But she couldn't tear her thoughts away from how good the smoke felt in her lungs, how good it tasted, or how big this sexy tiger's bulge was.

"Let's just say it makes girls better . . . ." He licked his lips as his eyes roamed over her body. She blushed more intensely. She never thought she could be into a guy like this in a million years but . . . .

"Wait, is, like, this stuff messin' with me?" She looked concerned even as she took another drag. The moment she realized what she was doing she gasped and dropped what little remained of her second cigarette. "Oh fuck, I gotta go!" She dashed back into the library, behind her she could hear the tiger laughing.

She ran through the library, ignoring other students as she tried to find her stuff. She'd left her cellphone with her studying stuff like an idiot, and now she could hardly find her way. Was the library always so confusing? She could barely read the signs to let her know what section she was in! Her head felt foggy and confused and the air here was cold and vile. The smell of books, once so enticing, now felt like it burned her nose. She passed by a darkened window and gasped seeing her reflection. Her tits were filling out her shirt, her hips were straining her shorts, not to mention her bulge.

That gasp, she'd inhaled more of the library air and it stabbed into her chest like ice. She couldn't do this, she need another cigarette just to breathe! Panicking she rushed back to the courtyard, doing her best to remember the way. She burst out of the library with a gasp as the tiger laughed at her.

"Another, please!" Her voice was light as she gasped for breath. Chuckling the tiger offered her another cigarette. She snatched it forgetting entirely she couldn't light it without a lighter until he finally offered her a light. She puffed on the cigarette as he lit it and let out a relaxed sigh. She'd needed that! For a moment, all seemed right with the world. She almost forgot about how deliciously cloudy her brain felt right now, or how heavy her chest was getting.

"Wait, fuck, I, like, gotta go still!" She glanced around at the enclosed courtyard before again diving into the library to the tiger's laughter, this time with the cigarette in her mouth.

This time the experience in the library was bearable, she could breathe at least. But she was still lost, all the words everywhere were gettin' super confusing!

"Where do you think you're going?!" The voice snapped out at her, quiet but insistent. Sorez turned to immediately see the librarian, a stern owl woman who immediately reached up and plucked the cigarette from Sorez's muzzle. "No smoking in the library!"

"B-but I, like, need it!" Sorez pouted as she stammered trying to explain to the overbearing owl woman.

"Shush! Quiet down."

"Y-yes ma'am." Sorez's voice was meek and soft as a feather, much like her brain was becoming.

"That's more like it, now move along before I report you."  The owl woman glared at Sorez sternly, head swiveling around to watch her go. Once she was out of sight the librarian wandered off to her backroom office and mumbled something about 'those damn bimbos' before she took a drag on the still-lit cigarette.

Sorez stumbled back out into the courtyard looking disheveled. Her clothes were now barely fitting her increasingly sexualized shape. Her gaze was slightly vapid and unfocused. It took her a moment to regain her wits enough to glare at the tiger bro still grinning smugly.

"You bastard! I don' wanna be like, dumb an junk! You're . . . You're a bad man!" She huffed, unable to think of a better insult, instead resolving to stomp her foot, making her sizeable tits jiggle. "Gimme another!"

"Whatever you say, sugartits." The tiger held out another cigarette with the same smug condescension as before. "You gonna try an' run again?"

"Um . . . Uh, I dunno?" Sorez pouted, puffing on the cigarette while she let him light it for her, without even thinking about it. "I don' know wha' to do! How do I . . . not dumb?!" She whimpered, this was genuinely getting scary.

"You really want me to tell you?" He snickered.

"Um . . . yah? Please?" She blushed! It was humiliating not being able to think through the thick smoke swirling through her head. She took another hit and felt a bit better, warm cinnamon smoke filling her lungs, swelling her titties. She did like that.

"You gotta take yer panties and bra off. All yer 'smartness' is gettin' squeezed into yer tits and ass, gotta let 'em breathe a bit." He stifled a smile and managed to pull off looking completely deadpan for the dumb ditz smoking next to him.

"Tha' don' sound right tho?" Sorez scratched her head and took another drag on her cig to make all the confusing jumbly thoughts give way to more happy warm cinnamon smoke.

"You got a better idea dumbass?" He grinned at her and she paused, seriously thinking about it.

"Nah," she shrugged, "I ain't so smart no mores. Uh . . . I'll try wha' you said!" She giggles at herself, she's feeling really silly and ditzy! Hopefully being smart again will still feel as giggly and fun. She bends over first, reaching up under her skirt and slipping off her panties, and letting them settle around her ankles. Her sizable cock swings free the tip dripping pre and hanging down just past her skirt, though she doesn't seem to notice. That does feel better she thinks, still sucking on her cig to keep it in her mouth as she keeps her hands busy.

Next, she tries her bra but finds herself flummoxed as she tried to take it off with her tanktop still on. "Um, can you like, help? Ah,' dunno wha' to do!" She pouted at the tiger and turned her back to him.

"Sure thing, bitch." He approaches and lifts the back of her tank top. She huffs at the name but still has the cig in her lips and the quick breath is enough to wash away the annoyance in smoke. He easily unsnaps her bra and her huge breasts bounce free, drawing a groan from Sorez, her eyes rolling back in bliss at the sudden release of pressure. "Better?"

"Yuh-huh . . . ." She murmurs, completely forgetting why she'd been doing this and just glad her big boobies and cock were free of their confines! She doesn't come out of her reverie till he smacks her bare ass with a sizable paw. "Owwie! Big meanie head! Don' slap muh butt!" She pouts at him and rubs her ass but can't help but giggle.

"You want 'nother?" He gestures at her then offers a cig. She blinks and pulls out the butt of the one she'd been smoking, not even realizing it had run out.

"Yas pleeeease!" She giggled letting him put the cig in her lips himself and sucking down some smoke as he lit it for her. "These is so good!"

"Oh yeah, they're great. Good for you too!" He chuckled, as if in on a joke going over her head.

"Rilly?! Kewl!" She stared at the cig in wonder a moment before taking another drag, giggling out the happy cinnamon smoke. She'd been so worried before, but she felt so much better now, getting her titties free really must've been exactly what she needed. This cool tiger sure was smart! She gave him a big happy goofy grin.

"Real glad you like 'em! We'll have to make sure we get some to all your friends." He nodded and she just nodded along in awe of his smartness.

"Wow! You rilly nice! Tha's kewl." She blushed and squirmed a bit in place, starting to stare at his bulge.

"Hey, you wanna come to my place?" He grinned at her, it seemed so suave and cool now. She just nodded dumbly and he wrapped an arm around her shoulders and walked out of the courtyard with her, leaving her panties and bra laying on a bush.

"Whoa, like what's that yummy smell?" The cute owl lady behind the counter cocked her head to the side and cooed as Sorez and her new man walked past. Him openly fondling her chest, her smoking as she nuzzled against him and let her cock hang free past her skirt. Without missing a beat the tiger bro tossed a fresh pack of cigs at the librarian on his way out the door.

It was late enough and dark enough nobody seemed to notice as the tiger bro lead the ludicrously slutty Sorez across campus to his frat house. As for Sorez, she barely contemplated it as she walked along directed by him. Just focusing on the happy warm feeling between her legs and in her chest as she sucked down more smoke. When they finally reached the frat she couldn't help but sigh with bliss as the door opened and a wave of thick smoke reached her nose. He gave her a quick smack on the ass and she stumbled in with a giggle.

"Hey bros! Got some fresh meat!" The tiger announced with a grin. Around the room were cheers as the frat boys lifted their cheap beers. Sorez saw muscular eagles, bucks, sharks, wolves, and bears in the room. They weren't alone though. Sitting next to, or on the lap of each was another girl. Each vacantly staring, each with massive tits and a great ass. "Introduce yerself bitch!"

"Huh?" Sorez blinked then grinned. "Like, Hi! Me is Sor - Sorez. Me no am smart." She giggled, a few of the other girls did the same. "Me has big boobies an big cock!"

"Good enough." He grinned and replaced her cig with a fresh one, she didn't even notice. He proceeded to shove the remainder of the pack into her cleavage. "Go take a seat over there Bitch an' smoke up, lets let you finish baking." He pointed her in a direction and smacked her ass, sending her jiggling forward till she flopped on the couch with a little 'oof'.

Sorez blinked a couple times then looked around. She was on a couch with a lioness. She could dimly recognize her as somebody on the track and field team. Now the lioness was nowhere near fit for such a thing, tits bigger than her head and uncontained in any article of clothing. All the curvy feline wore was a collar and a blank drooling expression as a cig hung in her lips.

"Me uh S- s- . . . Me bitch!"  Sorez giggled and waved at the lioness, already forgetting her earlier self-introduction. The lioness failed to respond, simply grunting around her cig and drooling on her tits. "Yer hawt!" Bitch giggled and blushed, taking a drag on her cig and scooting closer to the smoked vegetable sharing the couch with her.

A few of the dudebros laughed. Mostly she couldn't follow what they were saying. What she could do was watch, licking her lips as other girls nuzzled at big cocks like hungry animals, licking at jizz and pumping fat tits over shafts. Every breath was more smoke mixed with the scent of sex. As far as Bitch's shrinking brain was concerned, this was heaven!

"Uh . . . Bitch wan' fuk." She managed to murmur out, starting to pump her shaft and watch the sex happening around her. That last word roused some dull recognition from the lioness beside her, who turned to Bitch and let out a plaintive thirsty little mewl.

"You fuk?" Bitch asked with a dull horny grin at the lioness who only responded by turning and presenting her ass and slick dripping slit while staring blank and drooling at the wall. Bitch wasted very little time processing that gesture. With a giggle, she stood up, already starting to drool herself as she plunged her hard cock into the mindless lioness' pussy.

The dudebros cheered as Bitch started fucking the lioness right there in the middle of the frathouse. A few of the girls let out mewls or groans of lust. Bitch was quickly losing herself, her breathing speeding up, sucking down more of that smoke, the only air she needed. The world was melting away to a warm billowing cinnamon cloud, everything else was fading. Everything but her huge cock ramming into the mewling drooling lion girl bent over the couch!

"Havin' fun? How's my new bitch?" The tiger grinned and let out a hungry growl as he stepped in behind Bitch and cupped one of her huge tits to squeeze. Already it was starting to get a light splattering of drool as Bitch's tongue lolled free on the opposite side of her muzzle from her cig.

"Fu-fu!" Bitch managed through panting smokey breaths, the words escaping her as she pounded the lioness beneath her. She smiled a broad innocent mindless smile at the smart stripey man. She liked him, he was hot!

"Good enough!" The tiger laughed and wasted no more time. He slipped off his pants and began to slowly hot dog his already erect shaft between the cheeks of her considerable ass, causing her to 'whuff' in thoughtless approval.

After a minute or so of just rubbing and grinding though he'd had enough and absolutely rammed his cock into her tight little ass! She yelped in surprise at the sudden aggressive filling out of her rear! Soon though any discomfort or alarm had passed into the smokey fog. All there was in the world was the smoke, that cock inside her, and the cunt she was filling out.

She rocked between the two sexy bodies with mindless abandon. Drooling and moaning with absolutely disinhibited pleasure. She couldn't count how many times she came in the mewling sex pillow of a lioness, or how many times the muscular stud of a tiger came in her. Such thoughts were beyond her now. By the time it was over most of the frat house had finally retired to bed. The lioness had passed out beside her, curled up and nuzzling at her thigh. Bitch just sat there in a puddle of cum, slowly drooling on herself. The dull smokey fog of her brain was momentarily pierced by light. A beautiful little tongue of fire as the tiger lit her up for one last smoke there on the floor covered in cum as he left her to stew in the scent of cinnamon and sex for the night.
